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IMPORTED SIMILE STONES 



SELLING ENTIRE LOT ^ SAVINGS TO 60% I 

Out they <|O^«V0ry ring In sfeck— at the Incredibly low price of 1.98 — 
while luppiy lasts! Do net canfuie with cheap, gaudy variety. These 
are superbly executed rings by jewelry craftsmen — real masferpiece* 
of design! All are Simile stones, quality made in Europe! 
Wear any ring 5 days at our risk! You must be delighted or your 
money comes bacit! RUSH ORDER TODAY with thin strip of paper to 
show ring siie. Get severol for gifts — while this amailng offer holds 
good! I ~ ""^'^ 
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X AM jsf?. eeAT^, 

.• AND THIS TALE OF 

MINE l-S BITTER 
* MSplCIMEi ONE STRONG 

DOSE TO BE READ 
' AFTER OAI9W,ALONe — 

ANOTHEN/ PEAR PATlEt4T> 
' SLEEP IF YOU CAN 1 




f'^e HUNCHBACK/ FERNANDO WAS 
BORN IMTUSCANV/INTHE WtH 
CENTURA, Hie MCfTHeR 'WAS A 
TENDER- HEARTBO PBASANTr. 



WUT FERN ANDO'6 MOTHER DIED SOON— AND AS HE 
eREW/ FERNANDO LEARNED THAT THE VJORLD WAS 
^ESa TENQgg THAhJ SHE ,/« 
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r><eTAUNTS/JIBES, AND BRICKBATS 
V/OUNE?EDFERNA,Np6DeePLV. SO 
DEEPLV— Tl-fAT HIS SPIRIT BECAME 
AS DEFORMED AS HiS MlSSHAPEr>4 
OODy»« 



'^T4iAT£ THBMjTf^ATS TMeM ALL J /^ 
SOMe PAYTHey SMALL FmmL '^ ■ ■ 
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JiUD FATE DELIVERED ANTOJIO INT1DTH6 HANDS 
OF THE HUNCHS&CK ^HO WAS SEETHING' 
VJITH H WgEP FORAL.L MifikNWIND,«/ 



_^ EKAMlMtMSTHS CONTENTTSOFTHe 

L^SCTHER POUCH/ FERN&KIDO FOUMO HIM- 
SELF TO BE VWEALTH V BEV OND HIS FOWDEST 

OREAMSi 
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SS THE VEARS PASSED, FERNANDO 
. ISoSPeRED IN HIS ENTERPRiSE! HE 
HAD MORE ©OLD NOW THAN THE 
DUKE-HIMSELFi 
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ilJbVJ FERN&NPO HADTD PACE THE 
TRUTHi ANDTHETRUTHNWAS B'TTER. 
POWER HAD NOT GAlWED FOP? HIM 
THE LOVE AND ADMIRATION HE SO 
DEStREDi PERHAF&y IF HE U&ED 



^HE CLERICAL AUTHORITIES WERE ASTOUNDED aV THE 
MUSE SUM CSONfiCreO TOTHEM Bs' FERNANDO FORTHE 
PURPOSE OF ERECTINS A*CAMPANIL.E/ A BEAUTlFUU 
BELLTOV-JER FORTHEIR church ! 

^THEFOOL^TWINW 
T HiWE REPORMED, 
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rHEH FERNANDO CAMETO 
THE PIA-ZZA ,y< AA/£3 /*>£■ SAW 




ram 


Tv/HAT ▼ LOOK,. V 
HAVKV&U ) PAlSANj M 
FOUNDv. / IT ISTHB M 

LPIETRO^r BeNT ■^ 

W Xr"! MUST HAVE 


H^nv 


^Mi^ 


W^^^SI^^-J^Bj: 


■■HHHB 





VESyTHEyPOUMD 
THE CBUMPLBO 
BODVOF FERNANDO 
AT TWe FOOT OF AVS 
AfOA«/A*tf>V7v-THe 
TDVJER TVMKT HAO 
INEXPUCABLV 
BESUNTO SASTHE 
VEHV DAY rr VrfAS 
COMPLETED— 75VSF 



si 
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ITHE GOLP hWD SEEN KUNP AND THE JOURNEy TO THE BOAT WA5 EASr-.^EJOORNEY SACK TOWARDS "WE COaSTVVfas 
5UPPOSS) TO BE EVEN EASIER . BUT THE RaJCTY OF SQENTISTS SHOULD HAVE REALIZED T^AT OVER THEM HUNS A 
FATE WORSE THAN DEATH-— A RATE TWAT HAD OVERTAKEN UtySSES OVER FIFTEEN CENTURIES AGO, A FWTETHEy 



SOON FOUND WAS THE—- 




■HE SCIENTIRC EXPEDITION HAP SEEN A OtFRCUO" ANP e>CHAO£r- 
IVE ONE. WONTHS OF EXPLORATION ANP HARPSHIP HAD SEEN EN- 
DUREP FOR THIS MOMENT. AND PROFESSOR FRAKKLIN WAlJ-ERS, 
HEAD OF- THE PARTV, WASNCTTOSE PENIED HIS TRIUMPH... 

--THE FIND OF THE CEf^URY, 
DUNCAN ! THE WORLD WILL 
STUNNED i YEARS OF WORK 
AND WE'VE FOUND 
TREASURE 




UBTBfi—" mOlViSOEVER ) SAH.'ftAERt \ HECAN'T ^ 
aA'/MS TH/e T7iEf\SUR£ i NONSENSE.y ABIDE BY 
AS HIS OWN, eVOKSS Nta^ fcrf^"''" ^ WARNINA 
we Ifl/MTW OF THEraAHE ^BM DUNCAN. CURSE 

eoos mt> imsT s>uFfER ^M BH ornot—we 

•WB CONSEQUeNCBS AS jUhBL ^UST RISK 
UOiSSEZ, HIMBSLF, 
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So TWE atpeomoN withorew, leavin6 twe secret temple and 

AFWCftN VaDT 7D TIME ONCE MOBEi BRAVING CftNSERS AND 
SAVASE5 ID GET BACKTO THE RIVER.-. 



SUCCESS.' NCfTHWe BUT SUCCESS / I HOPE SO. OAO. 
ALLTHE WAY.' SOON WE'LL BE / WE HAVE A 
BACK ON THE COAsr,ANC? FSDM/ TREASURE WELL 
THERE— THE UNfTED SIAlESi^ WORTH THE EFFORT,' 




^ND AFTER W^ OF TBAVELING.TOEV ARRIVED SACK 
ON BOARD TTJE RIVER BOffT... 



iftjT LATER THffT NIGHT, WHEN ALL 
WERE ASLEEP, IW HAMS' LOCKER ROOAA,,, 



I'VE BEEN GUIDE 


\ THE CROCS N 


ALL MY LIFE TD 


\ ANOWmER 


SCIENTISTS ,TDURISrS i SNAKES CAN ( 


ANP HUNTERS. -mis 


1 HAVE THEM. 


IS OUR CHANCE .' 


/ NOBOIT/'LL 


THE GOLD IS OURS 


/EVER FIND OUT 


EW MK5HT ! WE'U- 


\ WHAT HAPPEN - 


WATT FOR THE RIOHry EOTO WALTERS | 


MOMeOTi THEN / 


•'AND HIS FRIENDS/ 


^TWKEl,^ 


HA HA ^^a 


Bf^-v^"^^ I 


H^H 




^Bl 


1 J i/n^'l ^_" 


i^K^^^HI 


fA// lr_ vt" '■ 


M'f^^^K^mSi 


^iLir<lr\ 


^^m 



/JieAMWHILE, AT THE STERN OF THE 
SHIF;.AMDTHER CONVeRSAmON WAS 
TAKING PLACE,,, 



I COULDN'T SLEEP, \ YES. FRANKLY, 
PEAR, SOMETHING LUCY,,.! 
HAS BEEN TRCJU8- / DON'T LIKE 
LIN6 YOU, HASN'-iy THE SmJATION 
WE'RE IN. TTJAT 
CURSE WASN'T 
JUST A NATIVE 
WARNING I HAVE 
A P(®lAOMlT10N 




AlWOST as if DUNCAN'S WORDS 
WERE PROPHETlCiTHE HEAVENS 
DARKEN EO. WOIWENTS AFTERWARDS, 
A FURIOUS STDRM CAUt3WT THE RlVER- 
SHIP (N ITS COURSE DOWNSTREAM... 



^CURE ALL \ CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
eULK-HEAPSi 1 WHY ASTDRMWOULC' 
WE'RE IN FOR i CATtH US HERE! THE 
A BATTLE] / RAINY SEASON WONT 





ffHE MEM\BeR5 OF THE SHIP DESERTED THEi 

REEF SPEARED ITUKE SOME KILLER FISH.NBNRBY WAS AN ISLAND, AND 

SOON AFTERWARDS... 
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C?HE ISLAND WAS STKMeE-THEtimVeS 

STJWJGER. BUT THEy SEEMED FRIENDLY, 
AND WHm THE APVEMTURERS FOUND OUT 
THATTHBKf=eflj;S WERE BASELESS... 




THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 




^E >OUN6 SCIENTIST OaJSEWKTEiy LETS 
THE OtUJPS CATCH HIM. THEN/WHEN THE 
OaOF^ LCWERS HINVTO n5 ffi»W.-, 



fte efftNT oRore puncan and screaws 

our TD rra FELLOWS LURKING IN IMS 
WOOPS. BUT BEFORE TWE ATON6TEl?S 
CAN CAPTURE THEM, PUNCAN ANP THE 
OTHERS FLEE WTD THE BAY,.- 
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3Lrr CIRCE OE5TURES WITH HER HANP5, AND AU. MEN ARE 
UNWIU-ING SLAVES. ALL E)CCePT LUCVANO DUNCAN" WHO HAS 
KEPT HIS EVES CLOSEp... 




StKAJNINSHIS WfNDTO CONCEMTKATE ON flwp, JUST AS PUNfAN STEPS ON gOARP. ., 
OVEf?ftDWERINe THE SCflCERESS' WiUi 



OIWCAN SUCCEEPS IN FREBN& HANS, 
PBDFESSOR WAITERS I ANP A FEW OTHER 
^AEN FROWiTWe SPELL... 



HURRy, LUCY. GET YOUR FATHER 
THE REST SACK TD THE SHIP J I CAN' 
HOLD OUT AAUCH . . . L0NS6R 



VOJ SHALL NOT ES-TAPE THE OTHER AOVEN- | 
TURES iTHOUSW YOUJ.IKE UL^SSES^HAVE 
ESCAPED ME .' DEATH SHAa BE yoOR 
DESTINY '. 



®KCE'5 words are no IPl£ SOASIS. 
FOR,AS THE BOAT CONTINUES ALONS 
ITS ROUTC... 
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JUST AS OiHCM CM WHIRL ABDUND, A 
STUNNING BUDW CWCHES HtM FROM B&1INO/ 
ANP THE V^aOUHG MACHAAPt STMOS Oi/ER. 
HIWV —THE VICTOR i 

MA»16 .' : 'SrE»4 ■*D 
ME i WE'RE IN 

Vf.HGBR 

MORTOL DANfiERj 




But lockep forever in-thsr hearts 
would be the dreap skret of their tb?- 

RI0LE AOTENTURE, WHO CAN SAY "mffl" FOR 
PUNCAM AMP Uicy ITWA5 iNOSBPOVSi ? 
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FAmmur WITCHES AND WIKHmPT- 



K3UND IN FIFTEEWTH CeHTUKV EN©USH AKCWIVES ' 



^E 



lEwnrHOR 
wAKUxx WAS -me 

SLME OF T«E OGWI.' 
AUD CARRIED OUT 
HIS OKDBiS lU ACCORD^ 
AIICE WITH THE OM' 
FWT By WHICH THE 
WITCH SKSNED OVER 
HER SOUL TO THE 
lUFERNAL POWER, IN 

RETURU FOR THE 

EHiOWENT OF 
SUPERMATURAU 
PREROsnnVES FOR 
A RXED PERIOD 
OF TIME. 




©HE <EmKM.r CONCliJOED, 
THE WITCH RECEIVED A MARK 
Oil SOME BMTOFTHEBOOy 
WHICH WAS, PROM -niEtl OUi 
lUSEUSISlETOmil.THIS 
MARK WAS KUOMN AS THE 
5TI6MA OR 0EVIU5 MARK,8y 
WHICH THE DEVIL WOULD KtlOW 
116 OWM AISAIM , 



^ PAMtUAR IMP OR 
SPIRIT WAS A5SI6HED 
TO THE WnCH . THIS 
IMP WAS ISENERALiy 
III THE FORM OF All 
ANIMAL, ilSUAUy 
THAT OF A SLACK 
QKC OR 006. 



(^1 



. IE WnrHES^ASSEMSl^ OR 5ASSATH TtXy< 
PtACE POIIR TIMES A VEAR ...FESROARV J , 
MAY EVE, AUSOSr 1 AUD NOVEWeER EVEJWO ALL 
OeWL WDRSHIPPERS WERE SEOUIRED TO ATTEMO . 
lU FiaaCE AUD ENSLSHD IT WAS BEUEVEO THA^ Tug 
WITCHES WOULD LEAVE THEIR HOMES TWROtK?" T-E 
OHMUEV, ASTRIDE THBR BROOMSTKKS . IM E°A «, 
AHO llWy IT WAS TH0U6HT THE OEWL.HWISSLB, 
n THE EUAPE OF A COV, CCNVEVEO THEM 
OK HIS BACK. 



48rr THESE ASSEMBLIES THE DEVIL ANO HIS ASSISTaNTS, 
TDSETHER WITH ALL THE WITCHES AND WARLOCKS WHOSE 
SOUtSHE HAD BOUSHT, GATHERED IMTHE DEAD OF THE 
NI6HT M SOME REMOTE AMD SAVAGE WILDERNESS AND 
THERE THEy VifOULD HOLD THEIR FRISHTFUL CARNIVAL. 

'II". 




f?HE WriCTES WOULD RELATE THEIR 
EVIL DOINSS SINCE THE LASTMEETlue 
AND SeiAM. HIMSELF, CHASTISED THOSE 
WHO HAD NOT BEEN WICKED ENOUSH^ay 
LA5HINS THEM WTTH SNAKES AND SCORPIONS. 




^_ BIS FEATURE OF THE ASSEMBLY WAS 
THE DANCE OF THE TOADS, IN WHICH THE 
TOADS SPRANS UP OUT OF THE EARTH 
e/ THE THOUSANDS ANO DANCED ON 
THEIR HIND LESS TO SATAN'S MUSIC . 



»HE SPOT WHERE 

THE DEVIL'S 
SABBATH WAS HELD 
WOULD NEVER 
BLOOM AGAIN WTTH 
FLOWER OR HERS, 
FOR THE MORHINe 
USHT REVEALED 




THE SIMBIS 
of ZIMBABWE 



ian Meeyersburg sot comfortably on a 
large oversized choir. He was smoking a large 
cloy pipe. His hair was snow white and he 
didn't seem to mind Ih^e hot African mid-day 
sun. He turned to the two men who were 
standing impatiently and watching him. 

"Professor Ctaxton. I just do not under* 
stand why you are here. I sent a coblegram 
to America notifying the museum that I would- 
not guide you to the ruins. Surely you must 
have received my message." 

The thin mon to whom those^words were 
addressed tried his best to conceol the on- 
noyance he felt. He had figured on a pleasant 
welcome and now there was this end to a trip 
even before it began. 

"I flew instead of coming, by boat," ex- 
plained Professor Claxton. "I suppose the 
message is now at the museum^ Won't you 
please reconsider your refusal? You ore Iha 
only man alive who hos ever decipliered the 
messages on the walls at Zimbabwe. Why not 
give the world the benefit of your wonderful 
knowledge? We are anxious to learn." 

"Are you?" challenged Jan Meeyersburg 
with a trace of billerness in his voice. "You 
*ink the rituals of the witch doctors are just 
what is best termed in your country by the 
word "fokes" Unless something con be ex- 
plained in terms of modern science you refuse 
to ocknowledge its existence." 

"I won't say that," interrupted the voice of 
the other mon standing at the side of the Pro- 
fessor. "I am the photographer sent by the 
museum to take pictures. Would you core to 
know my name?" 

"As a courtesy then, perhaps I should an- 
swer in the affirmative," snapped back Jon 
Meeyersburg. "But actually what difference 
would it moke?" 

"All the difference in the world," insisted 
the photographer. "For I happen to be Art 
Tackney." 

There was a deadly silence. The old African 
pioneer was thinking hard obout what to say 
and what to do. 

"I must 'apologize to you," finally passed 
his lips. "My son wrote several letters about 
you from Korea. You risked your life to sove 
him. It wasn't your fault he died. The least I 
con do to repoy you is to guide you and the 




Professor to Zimbai-.\/e. tiiough rl is oiify one 
hundred' and fifty miles from Bulowayo the 
roads are all washed out. However we will 
go there. I shall see that a plane is reody 
in the morning." 

For one full hour, young Art Tackney was 
busy taking pictures under the directions of 
the Professor. And Jan Meeyersburg was full 
of .information as they faced the crumbling 
inner walls of the mystarious temple. 

^ ''These ruins were first found in 1868. As 
you notice, the walls ore builtvof hand hewn 
stones fitted together without mortar. When 
we flew above in the plane you could see the 
peculiar geometric patterns in which they were 
loid out. for years, archeologists have argued 
about Zimbobwe ever since Adorn Renders, 
the American hunter first come upon this 
place. All kinds of tales hove been written 
about it. But I om the only man who knows 
the secret of the writings on the wall. They 
tell about the ceremonies of the spear dance, 
a ritual that goes back thousands of years. 
A victim was tied to the wall. Then spears 
were armed at his heart. The obfect wos to 
rip the heart out of the body. The blood was 
collected in small jars. They were used to hold 
the stones together. Every member of the 
brotherhood of spears wore a small gold ring 
on his index finger, right hand. It was in the 
shape of a small spear, tf you wish to see 
the ghosts of yesteryear repeat the ritual then 
wait here with me for the full moon, which 
takes place this evening." 

The sky wos pitch black and in the distant 
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jungle could be heard the peculiar noises of 
various onimaU. Professor Claxton and Art 
Tackney hod a few minutes to folk alone. 

"I hove roll of that new ultra violet film 
in the comera/' whispered the photographer. 
"I rigged up the ultra violet roy lomp on a 
belt which I am wearing. No matter what hop* 
pens, I am going to take pictures." 

ian Meeyersburg come over to them antt 
motioned them against the wall. Suddenly 
there wos a terrific flash of light and fhey 
could see a group of natives. One man was 
struggling. He was forced up against the stone 
wall. His hands and legs were tied. Then the 
noHves began to dance up oiid down along 
the long corridor formed by the stone walls. 
Time and time again they passed the three 
me:t but gave no evidence that they hod seen 
them. 

Five narives placed small drums on the 
ground ^nd began to pound out o weird 
melody. The tempo became fosfer and foster. 
The noiives began to donee and also chant 
weird sounds. Then one very large man raised 
his hands. At once the beating of the drums 
ceased. He uttered' but one word. 

"Logoara" wJiich was apparently a signal 
to commence the ceremony. For at that word 
a group of notlves began to hurl speors at 
their victim. The spears came nearer and 
nearer to his body. And when one pierced 
his abdomen he shrieked in agony. The man 
who was opporently a chieftain of some kind, 
hurled a gold tipped spear at the victim. It 
struck him right in his heart. Professor Claxton 
wanted to close his eyes and open them again 
and find himself home in bed. 

"This just- can't be," he half protested to 
his photographer. "These notives do not be- 
long to our century. I can't recognize their 
dress nor language. This seems something like 
the post living again." 

"Exactly," agreed Jan Meeyersburg. "What 
you see ore simply spirits. The native word 
happens to be Simbl. Actually this ceremony 
took place a thousand years ago. The Simbis 
have come bock for your benefit to perform. I 
am well aware of the camera and the film in 
it. Go ahead and take those pictures. But just 
remember this one fact. How con you photo- 
graph that which does not exist? For what 
you see Is not reality but merely an illusion." 

The natives started to donee again and the 
drums beat out their weird melody. Another 
victim came down the path and the Professor 
couldn't believe his eyes! For she was a beau- 
tiful girl, something akin to a Grecian God- 
dess. She turned her eyes and saw the Profes- 
sor and the photographer. 

"Help me," she shouted in ancient Greek. 
"They ore going to kill me. Save me! I am a 
'princess of the royal family." 



"This is no illusion," sold the Professor to 
Art Tackney. "That girl sow w and she colled 
for assistance. Lucky I know ancient and mod- 
ern Greek. We must do something." 

His hand slipped down to . the revolver he 
carried in his hip pocket. The palm of his 
hand gripped tight bn it and he withdrew it. 
Aiming it at the nearest native he shouted in 
English, 

"Let that girl alone or I will kill you." 

The native chief raised his hand. He fixed 
his eyes upon the unexpected and uninvited 
guest. 

"You do not belong here," he replied in 
perfect English. "You are one of a thousand 
years in our future. This woman Is a witch. 
She must die. Her blood will hold the stones 
securely in our wall. Do not interfere. We ore 
going to kill her." 

The Professor aimed his gun and pulled the 
trigger. He emptied the six chambers directly 
ot the native who was untouched and un-. 
harmed. 

"You cannot kill a-deod person,^* admon- 
ished the native chief. "So watch the cere- 
mony." > 

The girl was tied to the wall and soon the 
natives with the spears began to take otm at 
her. 

"What would happen If we stood in front 
of her? Would those spears kill us?" 

And then the professor dashed out from his 
side of the wall and ran in front of the girl. 

"You must not touch her. She is loo beouti- 
ful to die." 

"Logoara" shouted the chief and the spears 
were thrown ot their victim. They were aimed 
at the Professor and seemed to go ' through 
his body in order to reach the victim. The girl 
was soon dead but the man was unharmed. 

"You ore a very brave man willing io die 
to save a person you do not know," compli- 
mented the chief. "And now we go bock to 
the dead." 

There was a terrific flash of light and the 
natives vanished. Jan Meeyersburg spoke 
softly. 

"Bock to our plone and we shall wing our 
way to Bulawoyo," 

The next day back in civilization the photog- 
rapher developed the film In o make-shift 
dork room. His eyes almost popped out of 
his head. 

, "That was no illusion! Here ore the pic- 
tures." 

Suddenly the film vanished and the light 
went on in the dark room. They were facing 
Jon Meeyersburg. Both men nojiced he wore 
o gold ring with a spear on it. 

"Consider it on illusion, my friends, and you 
will be happier." 

The End 
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SHKMK BACKJ 

Ht5 EVERY 
MERVE-END 
WAS 5TRAINE0 
10 THE BREAK- 
IN6 PCHNT.' 

T>JE aia<EHtM& 

5TEMCH OF 
DEATH ENGULFED 

MIS S&iBSS'. 
THEN A voice 

SPOKE-- A 
VOICE FROM 

7WETOMB, 
HOLLOW AMD 

LIFELESS i 
FRCW BEVOND 

THE REALM 
OF THE 
UVItvJG '. 





BuRMING TEARS OF ANSUI&H WELLED IM OAMNECS 
EVES— AS THE UNBEUB/ABLE TFUTH THRUST UPOH 
HtSFEVEe-HEIGHTENED BRAIU LIKE A IDRC^ IME 
WAS A STANO-IM —FO/i £SA7ft' .' 
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'^ WE'LL PUT ^TRACER ] H(V\M« .' 

I ON THOT PANNER. ) BREATHE IN , 

' CHARACTER RISHT / ALEC 1 NOW 

AWAV i WE OUGHT ^ OUT I 
, TO BE ABLE TO ROUND) DEEPER 
HIWUP.OUlCKi J/NOW — -IM 
AND our i 




W DOCTOR FEOEP" 

■ PLEA.&E1HOW l€. 

1 ALEC ? WILL HE BE > 


^ VES, HE'a BE AU RISHT.' 
BUT THISISTHEWOST 

/ ftSTONISHIWtS MEDICAL 
PHENOVVEMOM X HAVE 

^WITNESSEP ! ^^ 


5^^ 


IK^ 


^mKj"^ 


^p^^'^l 


f^W^ 


i^^HH 


i4V^^ 


i^i^mi 
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^ JND WUftT 

OF KARL 
DMJUER--WAS 
TOKnXEEND? 

nor QOITE ! 

FOK HOURS 
LATERi A POLICE 

nwROLBoex 

V#K» DOING 
ns BOUNDS OF 

TOE vmeRFRour 

--WHEW- 



' LOOK.&ARGE 

i "A stiff: 
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PkeNISHTWAS aACK,ANOTHE«RSPEP DOWNTKE UONEH HALF- FLOOPED fflSHWAY THROUCH TWE S70RIA I < 



DEMANDms ™AT ONE OF TOSW WOULD JOURNEY HflD THE LE*D OF PEATH IN-- 




THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 



CTe r^in-wracked sobs of the 
.an(3ushep/v\an echoep somberly 

ON THE crOLP WALLS OF THE CAVE . 
7WEV (VWNGLEQ ENDLESSLY INTO THE 
SHAPOWS OF N[6HT, THEN, FKOW OUT 
OFTOEGIOOM-STEPPEP A FIGURE.., 




(sOOOi OUR 8ARC5AIN IS ACCEFTEP, 
you WILL MAKE 
A JOURNEY — 
A PANaeROUS, 
STRAN6E,TERRI- 
FYlNO ONE FOR 
YOU— ANP>DU 

MAY NEVER 




YOUR WIFE IS PEAP — £U0JEc:T OF 
THE PRINCE OF PA RkNESS--- 
DEATH.' TO WIN HER BA« yOW 
tmST SUCCESSFULLY PASS 
CERBERUS r KEEPER OF THE 6ATE. 
THEM YOU MUSTOUTWrr CHARON, 
THE FERRYMAN ON THE 
RIVER ST/X - - 
AND 
F/NAaY 
F/SHT 




TO ACCOMPLISH THIS , I 6/VE VOU T><E SWORO OF LIFEj 
NEVER PART WITH IT— FOR >OU SHALL BE LOST... 
OOOMEO FOREVER IN THE BEMPNO J IF YOU _^ 
SUCCEED IN WINNING BACK 
^QU(5 WIFE, YOUR 
SOUL BELONGS 
TO MS! Jl. 



"THEN [SABKNESS ABSOLUTE. QARKWE5S---AND 
SUPPEN UOHT .' VICTOR MAN50N OPENED HIS EYES TO 
FIND HIAASELF IN THE UNDERWORLD OF THE 8E>DND/ 




But it was real, the muffled figure pisoiPFeared 
\w a swirl of vator. 8efore victor manson could 
step forward, the cave opened below— and he 

WAS RALUNO'-FALLINe ... 





THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 



aiT CREEPINe STEAOWLY FKM TUB SHADOWS/ 
CA»e --TeKKOR BBVONO COMPAHE! 
CESBeUVS KEEPER OF THE CATC, HAD SEEN 



AS -me /viONSiBR tdppleo over, pefeatep.victdr /hansoi 

SCALED the eAT6--ANC7 MOMEKTS LATER ddNEP AN AMfly 
OF DEAD SOULS MAgCHMS TO>j(AKa5'mEBVegOFSnO(.. 




THiS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 




Bnp within the Miosr of that eerie 

HORDE 1 HE Also SAW- - 




BlFSEFORETHE PRINCE OF CWRKNESS COUU> PUT HIS 
LETHAL TOUCH ON THE YOUUS MAN.THE SWORD BIT DEEP.' 




AVI YOU HAVE WON BACK YOUR WIFE, MORTAL— BUT 
WHEW YOU ASCEND TO THE SURF^E tVORLO. THE FIRST 
PERSON YOU TOUCH SHALL REPLACE VOUR WIFE HERE AT 
- MY THRONE t NOW - -- BEGONE / 




THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 



A BiAze Of swirlins mst--a nx/ of sound— and 

VKTOR (AANSCW CftME TO, ID HND HIMSELF EWCKTOReALfTy.' 



WHERE AM I ? MV HB^D IS SPLtTTINS i WHAT A NISH7- 
MARE I HAOl DEAtH--PEGSY--T«E LANDOFTHE 



I PREAMT I HAD A SWORD OF LIFE--I WAS BRINSIWG 
PE66Y BACK — PES6Y"SHE'S DOWN THERE i TyEfi 
POLICE HAVE FOUUD HEB ! 





S'essy manson threw up her 
arias towards her startled 

HUSBAND. BUT WIOOR rtAANSOM RE- 
COILED, TRYIfje CSESPERATELV TO 
OODSE TXOSE LOVELY ARMS. .. 



j?UMM!WC5, SrAoeERINGiSruMBLINCS, 
THE DAZEP (WAN RMALLY SANK EXHAUSP 
ED ON A RALLEN lOG IN THE "WICKET- 
ED FOREST... 




THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 



ajTSWAM sTEPPeo fom/AKO-a/m- 

INO HIS DUE ! 




With rjry born of desperation, victor manson 
flung himself on satan — in a final showdown. 



iSs IF A SPON-TOEOUS REACTION HAD CftTALVZED SAWN'S 
FORM, VICTOR MANSON WATC«EO IT FINALLY OSAPreAl? IWD 
NOTKINGNeSS .' 




Readers Digest 'll 
PIMPLES 



Reports Good News 
for all sufferers from 



ACNE, TEEN-AGE PIMPLES 
SURFACE SKINBLEMISHES 



AMAZING DOUBLI-ACJION mlmm THAT 

CONCEALS 11 MEDICATES 

Actual tlinicat tatli conduclad by teodinp dactoft have proven Ihol on amaiing, 

newtyps medicnllon halp* clear up ocn* blsmlthei while it covers and hidei embai 

foiling pimpled In the many ea*e* tested by the doctor*, there were a mix 

ture of men, women and children. While and Negro. Soma with recent pimple 

ptioni and otiieri with acne troublei ef mony yean. The reiwIU were: 




100% 



„. SATISFACTORY 

fW IN ClINICAL TESTS 

^■^"» ««« wt™ COMnETEir CIEAUDI '^.^Jt 




Haw So""! Type Medicatio 
— "" in Clinkd Testi R.po 
's DiaesI is Available 



DON'T IIT UOIY B1ACKHEAD5 "!'•"•«'!"'"-"!"" '""^' 

BLEMISH TOUR PERSONALITY ./."il' .L' KZ" th'm «.'d°'»™. 

II yn nam li*l^ In ,Mtliit 'Id il H^Bf K|lr IImIi- ally b« ihalii— ihonki la SMpc. S<op« 

l<Htf>. (i»ii..dlCOr('tAmDiln*0OUItt*CI10N Mtdlcolcd »in Formula ii inoda in 



Leading 
SKIN 
SPECIALISTS 

RECOMMEND THIS 
.OOUBIE TREATMENT. 

Hi* ix'n tl ttogglng dirt. SMSnd'-iiihibn tin 



rUN-ASlKS and CROWN-UPS tCCAIH HIW POFUlAtlTI 



urns nmnis oh iight, avikaci t dam commixiowsi 



SUM, OUICIC tfSULTS-WOItKS (WE MACICl 
SATISF/ICnON CUAHANrfEDOR . 



wllHnl.dln.n.vl.olS.np.P«d«l.hn..b«n SATtSF4CriON GUAftANrCEPOR My I WI I I j. j JJ|J.]I I |IJJW |I W»J.HIJ|I 

::r-;tn",i~^™™ -r S* doubie tou« Monr baoh IWBjjai i £ i i™™ i 'W i lH[ 

<M Ain ipKinllm nlinn n»«<ol> -llh ncn.l IJ?'"^ |-;,f|'JX,7l,C*'.n.°Ji™"^'nn"'d J D W^« «^"^ =n n tobo, 1,1,1 Ih. S«p. J 

SKIN DOCTORS STATS_ THAT S;'^!,,' p,.mp.i, iw ,=u d.-w. inVBunhn.. I {^"'d ™MjIC".li.i.r if^*^!"." I 
TO NSGLSCT YOUR SKIN MAT r»r'Jd^=mX°=n"°w'T!*VEVL"(MrVsTi ' ^jjS^' ' ""Jta'.l" Jilted."'"' '"'""'" ' 



TO NtGLICT yOUK 
nOLONO TOUR COMPLEXION 
TIOUBli AND MAKE IT 
MO.RE OIFHCUIT TO aEAR UP I 
BEIAT MAY IF HAItMPUt- 



I c i*vi Monir i 
SCOPE PRODUCTS CO, D«|p».ep« 1 OKi>ardSI„Ntwy«rk2,»LY. k.m!^X. 
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I 

■ OWb J 






ACTUAL SAMPLES 



Why Just V 
lor the Things You Want? 

MAKE EXTRA MONEY 1 

7f' s f 0s \i- hsi- itad FUN, Too ! 



Use Your Spare Time Pleasantly To Make $50.00, $100.00 
or More Showing These Exclusive Big -Value 

» yiown Christmas Cards 

Why not do at tfioujotids of Other follcs do? No need to wish for extra caih 
to buy the things you want. You can make money so easily just by showing 
the famous bolanced assortments of beautiful Wolloce Brown Christ- 
mas Cards to your friends, neighbors, relatives, co-workers, fellow 
church and club members. They'll love this convenient woy lo order 
Christmas cords at home and they'll be delighted with the beauty, 
value and variety offered them. Among this big nationally famous 
line of over 50 money-* makers are the two shown here . . . the sen- 
sational, big-value 21 card "Feature" Christmas Assortment and 
the gay and clever Merry Christmas Comics Assortment. They sell 
for only $1.00 eoch and you make up to 50c profit on eoch box! 

You need no experience . . . and you have so much to offer to bring you extra 
cosh There are exciting Christmas Assortments like the luxurious Golden 
Porchment, the delightful Christmas Velvet, exquisite Scripture-Text Re- 
ligious Assortment, beloved Currier and Ives scenes . . . Gift Wrappings 
and Ribbons too! In addition, □ complete line of exquisite Everyday 
cards for Birthdays, Get Well and other occasions. Also Children's 
Books, Imported Napkins and many novelty Gift items! They all spell 
Extra Money for you! 

SEND NO MONnr to Got Actual Sampbs 

See for yourself how much money you'll make. Moil Coupon TODAY for 

■ Feature" 21 card Christmas Assortment on opprovol and FREE samples 

of ]ow priced name-imprinted Personal Christmas Cords. We'll olso 

Include FREE, our beaulifjl, big, full color catalog of the entire 

Wallace Brown line to start you making extra money immediately. 

— Raise money/ fill your treasury with 

cash by taking orders for Wallace Brown Cards and Gift Items 

from members and friends. Check coupon for details of fund- 

roising plan and actual sample assortment on approval. 



i&P, 



wher 




■ng else like th< 

Special Value Noma- Imp rin lad 
Personal Chrlslmai Cord* . . . 
diilliKlivo styling, low prjcat 
... for every purie end latte . . . 
Traditional, Keligioui, Cule, 
FoFRiol, Cunler and Ivei , . ea- 
clusive tfedgns, luxury papers, 
Inclui 



rici 



Suodet and genuine Pareh- 
menl Cords. T»iaf laTon ifgh» 
WE DELIVER DIRECT TO YOUR 
CUSTOMERS AND WE PAY 
POSTAGE. Coupon bring* 
you Actual Somplei FREE, 



Paste this eoupan on o poxtcard or moit in 
envoiope for actual samples. SEND NO MONEY 



" 21 -Cord Chits 



( 1 Check hero for Org 




Come on, Buddy, Quit being A BAG-ofBONES Wealding iiite I was! 



ained 25 Terrific LBS. of HANDSOME' — v 



POWER-PACKED MUSCLES all over! V 



uproved my HE-MAN LOOKS 1000% 
v.on NEW STRENGTH 
I won NEW POPULARITY 



for money-making worl<! 

for WINNING at all SPORTS 
Won NEW FRIENDS, BOYS & GIRIS 
NEW CHANCES for BUSINESS SUCCt 



How did I do AU This? I 
mailed the Coupon and got 

PICTURE PACKED 
HE-MAN COURSES . 




Mail Coupon in Time for FREE offer and PRIZ 



.Jd^Ll?iISf?5^^i.P2!i^i,'iil 



|tiavo,0b8- HAVE You fou,M^ 

WUMOERSEAS TREASURE 



BOY$!€IRLS! 

LAPIES! 

MEN! 




!S|> Oi//fS9''r£A/!-W£ ARE REIMBLB I MA\L 



